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the town, with a most noble company. On this
occasion the sheriffs gave Ulenspiegel a pair of
spectacles that he might better discern His
Sacred Majesty's coming. Ulenspiegel was to
blow three blasts on the trumpet as soon as he saw
the Emperor marching upon Luppeghem, which
is a quarter of a league away from the Borg-
poort.

Thus the townsfolk would have time to ring
their bells, to make ready fireworks, to put the
meats in the oven, and to broach the hogsheads.

One day, towards noon, the wind was blowing
from Brabant and the sky was clear: Ulenspiegel
saw on the road leading to Luppeghem a great
band of horsemen mounted on caracoling steeds,
the long feathers in their caps streaming in the
\vind. Some carried banners. He who rode proudly
at their head wore a bonnet of cloth of gold
with great plumes. He was arrayed in brown
velvet broidered with brocatel.

Ulenspiegel put on his spectacles and saw it
was the Emperor Charles the Fifth who was com-
ing to give the folk of Audenaerde permission
to serve him their choicest wines and their choicest
viands.

His whole band was moving leisurely, snuffing
up the fresh air that awakens appetite, but Ulen-
spiegel thought that they made good cheer by
custom and might very well fast for one day